






















（George Orwell）の『１９８４』（Ninteen eighty-four, 1949）にしてもウィ













































































































‘You talk as if a god had made the Machine,’ cried the other.  ‘I believe 
that you pray to it when you are unhappy.  Men made it , do not forget 
that.  Great men, but men.  The Machine is much, but it is not everything. 
I see something like you in this plate, but I do not see you.  I hear 
something like you through this telephone, but I do not hear you.  That is 
why I want you to come.  Come and stop with me.  Pay me a visit, so that 

















































　By these days it was a demerit to be muscular.  Each infant was 
examined at birth, and all who promised undue strength were destroyed. 
Humanitarians may protest, but it would have been no true kindness 
to let an athlete live; he would never have been happy in that state of 
life to which the Machine had called him; he would have yearned for 
trees to climb, rivers to bathe in, meadows and hills against which he 
might measure his body.  Man must be adapted to his surroundings, 
must he not?  In the dawn of the world our weakly must be exposed on 
Mount Taygetus, in its twilight our strong will suffer euthanasia, that 
the Machine may progress, that the Machine may progress, that the 





















　‘You know that we have lost the sense of space.  We say “space is 
annihilated”, but we have annihilated not space but the sense thereof. 
We have lost a part of ourselves.  I determined to recover it, and I began 
by walking up and down the platform of the railway outside my room. 
Up and down, until I was tired, and so did recapture the meaning of 
“Near” and “Far”  “Near” is the place to which I can get quickly on my 
own feet, not a place to which the train or the air-ship will take me 
quickly……Man is the measure.  That was my first lesson.  Man’s feet 
are the measure for distance, his hands are the measure for ownership, 
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　‘You, who have just crossed the Roof of the World, will not want to 
hear an account of the little hills that I saw―low colourless hills.  But to 
me they were loving and the turf that covered them was a skin, under 
which their muscles rippled, and I felt that those hills had called with 
incalculable force to men in the past, and that men had loved them.  Now 
they sleep―perhaps for ever.  They commune with humanity in dreams. 
Happy the man, happy the woman, who awakes the hills of Wessex.  For 











　‘Cannot you see, cannot all you lecturers see, that it is we that are 
dying, and that down here the only thing that really lives is the Machine? 
We created the Machine, to do our will, but we cannot make it do our will 
now.  It has robbed us of the sense of space and of the sense of touch, it 
has blurred every human relation and narrowed down love to a carnal 
act, it has paralysed our bodies and our wills, and now it compels us to 
worship it.  The Machine develops―but not on our lines.  The Machine 
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　Persecution―that also was present.  It did not break out, for reasons 
that will be set forward shortly.  But it was latent, and all who did not 
accept the minimum known as ‘undenominational Mechanism’ lived in 











































　“Real knowledge comes out of the whole corpus of the consciousness, 
out of your belly and your penis as much as out of your brain or mind
……While you live your life, you are in some way an organic whole 
with all life.  But once you start mental life, you pluck the apple.  You’
ve severed the connection between the apple and the tree: the organic 
connection.  And if you’ve got nothing in your life but the mental life, 





















＊使用テキストはE.M.Forster：Collected Short Stories（Penguin Books, 
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